






VOL.41 NO.1034 AUGUST 10 1901 PRICE 10 CENTS 








ENTERED at THE Post OFmice at New Yorn as Secono C.iass Matrer. Copyrient 190! 8y Juoce Company, TITLE REGISTERED AS A TRADE Marx. 














I 
{ 
f 
—a | 
\ 


| 


Geet WRAsev — 


COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. Sackett & Wilheims Litho & Pre Co. New York 


THE MAN BEHIND THE GUN AND HIS Sich)WAB. 








Mudge 


PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK 
AT THE JUDGE BUILDING. 


Terms to Subscribers. 
UNITED STATES AND CANADA 'N ADVANCE. 


One copy, one year, or52 numbers - $5.00 
One copy, six months, or 26 numbers - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - 1.25 
ncluding the Curistmas Jupce. 

FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS — To all 
foreign countries in the postal union, $6.00 
a year. 

Western Orrice— Henry Bright, manager, Boyce building, Chicago. 

EUROPEAN SALES-AGENTS—/nternational news company, Bream's building, Chancery lane. 
E. C., London; Brentano's. avenue de’ Opéra, Paris; Saarbach's news exchange, Mainz. 
Germany. 


CORNER FIFTH AVENUE AND SIXTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK. 





{2 Circulation larger than any other cartoon weekly in the world. 


LPADAAL OOeeeeeeenuverne_uaene5ueeenueeee eee 


pe NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS.—The contents of Jupce are protected by copyright in 


both the United States and Great Britain. Infringement of this copyright will be promptly and 
vigorously prosecuted. 





LP BOLO LOD AA A A A el ll ll el al LRPPAP LLL LD DP LD DDD DD DD DD OD DD 
CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all 


manuscripts, otherwise return of the latter when found unavailable cannot be guar- 
anteed. 


DRAWINGS and all other contributions sent to the Art Department should have 
the sender’s full name and address written plainly oa each and every separate 
sketch. The accompanying joke or descriptive letter-press should in every instance 
be written upon its individual picture, and NOT upon a separate slip of paper. In- 
closure of stamps to the full amount of postage is also required, to insure safe and 
prompt return of material not accepted. 


LAPIS LLPDLPDLAD AAPL 





THE BRYAN CROP in Ohio is a total failure this year. 


* * * 
CAR RIE NATION wanted Kansas dry. Now will she be good? 
ee. @ 


¢»C HALL A MAN retire at the age of fifty?” is an interesting question 


now under discussion. We wouldn't advise Mr. Bryan to wait so 


long as that. 
* * * 


HETHER the Constitution follows the flag or not, it’s a sure thing 


that in the trial yacht-races thus far /ndefendence has followed the 
Constitution, 
* * * 


R. RAYMOND CALKINS has compiled and published a book on 
“Substitutes for the Saloon,” yet he 
doesn’t say a thing in it about the drug- 


store! 
* * * 


‘THE FRENCH ACADEMICIANS are re- 
forming the grammar of their language. 
Better begin with some of the things for 
which the verbs and nouns stand. 
$ ¢ 


IRELESS TELEGRAPHY and the 

dirigible air-ship are now actual prop- 
erties of the realistic writer. The imaginative 
romancer must look further ahead in search 
of material for his “fairy tales of science.” 

* * * 
HAT’S THE MATTER with Kansas? 

Drought. Hot winds and one hundred ~ 
and ten degrees in the shade may be all right 
for the sunflowers, but it is rough on the corn 
and other crops, to say nothing of humans. 

-“ * * 

WHEN AN ACTOR started to 

“clean out” the office of a 
Leavenworth newspaper which had 
criticised him adversely they simply 
turned the hose on him. It is a 
pity that some of the degenerate 
plays imported from Paris and Lon- 
don cannot be subjected to the 
same hydropathic douche, 

. £2 


'¢¢ THE EXPEDITION to Pata- 
gonia in search of the giant 

sloth has returned without having 

discovered it,” says the London 

Daily Express. JUDGE warned Mr. 

Hasketh Pritchard, chief of the ex- 

pedition, a year ago, that he was on 

the wrong trail. He should have 

begun his search at Philadelphia, as 

we advised. 


does hit work ?” 


THE DEVICE 





UNCLE BEN—“‘ Yo’ call dat a spring-boahd ? 





PETE--‘‘ Jes’ like dat!" 





YELLOW FICTION FOR ANNAPOLIS. 
DGAR STANTON MACLAY has perpetrated a gigantic hoax, in 
palming off, as a text-book of history, on the United States Naval 
Academy at Annapolis, a blood-and-thunder fiction story of the liveliest 
type. It will be great larks for the boys until the Administration authori- 


ties decide positively to prohibit the book, as they are bound to do sooner 
or later. 


CALIFORNIA’S APPRECIATION. 


ee (CARNEGIE a Good Thing—Being Worked for All He is Worth” — 

these are the heads under which the Oakland (Cal.) 7zmes an- 
nounces the acceptance by the city of San Francisco of Andrew Carnegie’s 
offer of three-quarters of a million dollars for public library build- 
ings; and the article goes on to say: “‘San Francisco has again followed 
the example of Oakland. It has made a successful pull on the Carnegie 
limb, and the said limb responded to the tune of seven hundred and fifty 
thousand dollars. Next!” Unquestionably the Californians know a good 
thing when they see it. Yet we doubt, from their manner of expression, 
if they are receiving Mr. Carnegie’s gifts in just the spirit in which the 
latter are offered. 


MODERN AJAXES. 


AMILTON'S “ JUDGE” CARTOON representing Senator Cullom of 
Illinois as bristling with lightning-rods and defying the presidential- 
nomination lightning to do its worst was of course a figurative creation, 
and might have applied with equal appositeness to several other political 
Ajaxes of our twentieth-century Iliad. But if anybody thought the illus- 
tration too far-fetched, we would commend to his attention the following 
news paragraph from the New York Suz: 

“CRISFIELD, Md., July 1oth.—While a thunderstorm prevailed on 
Monday, Philip Walls, a farmer, procured a lightning-rod, and, attaching 
it to his head, went forth, saying that he desired of all things to be struck 
by lightning. He wandered about a field, calling aloud for the lightning 
to strike him if it dared. He was not disappointed. Just as he was pass- 
ing a great oak-tree for the third or fourth time, a lightning-bolt struck the 
tree, shattering it to pieces. One of the splinters hit Walls on the head, 
rendering him unconscious. He was at once conveyed indoors, where it 
was ascertained that he had been wounded seriously, but he will recover ” 


We don’t know whether or not to wish Senator Cullom similar luck. 


A MARYLAND POOH-BAH. 

A DISTINGUISHED EX-CONFEDERATE of Hagerstown, Mary- 

land, whose name is frequently in print, was questioned by a New 
York editor as to his proper title. He replied 
as follows: “My title is often a subject of 
amusement, as well as of controversy. The 
papers almost universally —with the excep- 
tion of a few old Confederate ones, edited 
by some of my old companions—call me 
General. Yet I am often called by half a 
dozen different titles. Last summer a coach- 
ing party from New York was here at one of 
the hotels. A facetious member of it was 
standing beside one of the portico columns 
in front, while 1 happened to be seated on 
the other side. As my fellow-citizens passed 
I was saluted, ‘ How-de-do, General ?’ ‘Good- 
evening, Judge,’ ‘How do, Colonel,’ ‘Well, 
Major,’ and the like, until the facetious trav- 
eler was heard to whisper, ‘Good Lord! 
who is that Pooh-Bah, with all the titles?’ 
Major is called my ladies’ title, by which I was 
best known as a staff-officer in the army, 
and nearly all the old women call 
me that yet who knew me then. I 
was Colonel commanding brigade 
at Petersburg to Appomattox (rec- 
ommended for Brigadier-General, 
but the surrender came before I got 
it). I was only Lieutenant and aide- 
de-camp at Port Republic with 
Stonewall Jackson. I was Judge 
for a time on the judicial circuit. 
Since the war I have been Captain 
of what is now known as The 
Douglas Guards; Lieutenant-Col- 
onel First Maryland Battalion; Col- 
onel First Maryland Infantry; Ad- 
jutant-General of Maryland; and 
Major-General commanding all the 
State troops in the strike of 1894, 
and subsequently. I am out of the 


military now, but am usually called 
General.” 


EXPLAINED. 


How 








Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
HOW | SOUGHT A CONSULATE. 


By Lee Fairchild. 


AFTER the Presidential campaign I 

went to Washington and put up at 
one of the hotels and began to find fault 
with the furniture and the mirror. The 
management made such changes as suited 
my good taste. I spent several days 
shaking hands with the big men of the 
Nation. 

Then one bright day I went over to 
see the President. I took no one with me 
to introduce me, and, walking in, saluted 
him as “Bill.” I noticed at once that I 
was not making as much of a hit with 
him as I had a few months before when 
at a rally in our town I had slapped him 
on the back. Just then one of the at- 
tendants said to me, quite confidentially, 
“If you wish a word with the President 
you would better fall in line.” 

LEE FAIRCHILD, I did fall in line, and the fall I took 

would have amused Adam and entertained 

Lucifer! The fall took me clean out of the White House and into the beautiful grounds 

fronting the Executive Mansion. Having thus lined-up, I inquired of the fellow im- 

mediately ahead of me who the 

liners-up were. He informed me 

that they were all “ original” Mc- 
Kinley men. 

At two o'clock in the afternoon 
I called a passing messenger boy 
and sent him for a sandwich and 
took lunch with myself on the stair- 
way leading to the lobby of the 
second floor of the Mansion. 

That day the President quit 
running the country about four 
o’clock and the “ originals” broke 
ranks and went down-town. Most 
of them looked hopeful; however, 































‘*T was told to fall in line.” 


lot of backing I had that memorable 
day! The fellows at my side were 
so close to me that when I had 
exhaled my request it was impos- 
sible for me to inhale, and I had to 
move on in order to take up the 


their looks of anticipation were a 
little clouded with anxiety. One fel- 
low passed me whom I recognized 
as a stealer of ballot-boxes, and he 
seemed already in possession of 
what he was seeking. 


The following day I got to the > ae 


President as one of the “liners- 
up.” At either side of me was an 
American citizen, the one from 
Berlin and the other one from 
Dublin, pressing me to hurry up; 
at the same time there was a 
stranger pressing the wrinkles out 
of the back of my coat. What a 





‘** He informed me it was a century plant.” 
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**On either side of me was an American citizen, one from Berlin grateful, having received something 
and the other from Dublin.” 


breath of life again. 

The President did not hear my 
request on account of my speaking 
in such a low tone of voice. I was 
afraid that the fellows against me 
might be after the same position 
that I was, and hence, in my effort 
to keep them from hearing me, the 
President himself was unable to 
catch what I said. 

Later I learned that the people 
who do good service in the cam- 
paign are not rewarded, since the 
President wishes the ones receiving 
favors at his hands to be duly 
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for nothing. I had told him that I 
had been one of his chief “ spell- 
binders,” and of the different States 
in which I had “ bound” them. 

Then I changed my tactics and posed as one of the rank and file who 
ranked but few and filed never. When I presented myself in this latter 
role the President, while looking at the carpet, said, “I’m glad to see 
you.” Then he requested me to put my matter in writing. I did. It 
took me about three weeks. At last, when I sent him the voluminous 
manuscript concerning myself and my wishes, one of his assistants sent it 
back with the statement that the President was not a publisher ! 

I called again and found that the President was attending a Cabinet 
meeting. As I came out into another waiting-room I noticed a queer- 
looking plant in the window. I made bold to ask the colored fellow in 
charge what the name of the plant might be. He informed me that it 
was a century plant. It seems that it is a great sight when it blooms, and 
that it was put there by some budding genius that the office-seekers may 
have something of interest to look forward to. 


lee. Thirsk 








JUDGE’ S$ "FAVORITES. 


YSOBEL HASKINS, 


So lovely and so gifted, Ysobel, 

One cannot chide you for the way you spell, 

(In fact, some graduates of Vassar College 

Are shy 1n that particular branch of knowledge.) 
No matter! your Miss Sillerton ana Firefly 
Entitle you to spell Isabel with a Y. 


MUCH ALIKE. 
HE province of Chi Li is in great disorder,” 
said Mrs. Darley, who had the newspaper. 
“And I suppose that Chow Chow is in a pickle, 


as usual,’ added Mr. Darley. 


A SURE THING IF. 


Tsaacstein —“ I'm going to make a farmer*of 
my boy Benjamin.” 
Spiegelbach —‘“ Do you think he’ll make any 
money at it ?” 
Tsaacstein —“ I'm sure he vill if he can only 


make the crops fail.” 


GREAT IS EDUCATION. 


Madge —“ Do you believe in co-education ?” 
Dolly —“ Indeed I do. 1 knew a girl who had 


been in one of those colleges only two weeks when 
she captured a young millionaire.” 
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AUGUST. 


GH= presses through the yellow 
wheat ; 
Breast-high it ripples round her way. 
The air is drowsy with the sweet, 
Soft incense of the ripened hay. 
The corn its tasseled ranks had led 
To swell her happy retinue ; 
Above her buoyant path is spread 
A canopy of perfect blue. 


And this the maiden who, as June, 
Tripped light ’mid dewy field and 
wood, 
And now, in summer's afternoon, 
Has reached her gracious woman- 
hood. 
Her arms are filled with rustling gold ; 
Her face is calm with noble pride. 
The legacy of spring, behold, 
A thousand times has multiplied ! 
EDWIN L. SABIN, 


HOW IT WAS. 
Bjones —‘ That’s a terrible 
cigar you're smoking.” 
Gzles—* It cost thirty cents.” 
Bjones —“ So?” 
Giles —* Yes. When I bought 


it the cigar man braced me for a 
quarter I owed him.” 








We have had the bicycle face, etc., 
phone ear? 


and why not the tele- 


NOT RESPONSIBLE. 


HY, may I ask,” said the contributor, “ do you 
always put my name to the verse I write, and 
never to the prose ?” 
“ Well, you know,” smiled the editor, “we can’t be 
responsible for your poetry.” 
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Miss Rosin —‘‘ Wonder why she 
brothers ?” 


SWELLS. 


never invites anyone to her receptions but those horrid Swallow 


Miss Jay—‘‘ Oh, I suppose it’s because they are the only ones who have dress-suits.” 


A QUERY. 


I 
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Mrs. Hanpout—‘* How would you like a nice chop ?” 
TORNE TOUSER (suspicious/y)—‘* Culinary or woodsheddy, mum ?” 
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OVERHEARD AT SARATOGA. 


Mrs. NEWLYWED—“ Well, papa writes that he will indorse no more of your notes under any circumstances.” 
Mr. NEWLYWED—“ I’m glad of it! I’m tired of lying to my bankers about what a fine chap your father is.” 

















Sta LL 

AND WENT OUT NIGHTS. 

THE ELECTRIC-LIGHT BULB—‘‘ Did the lamp get that 

job he applied for?” 
THE MATCH-SAFE—‘‘ No; 
THE ELECTRIC-LIGHT 
Why?” 
THE MATCH-SAFE—‘' 


REFLECTIONS 
OF A SPINSTER. 
MAY a man has 

lost the love of a 
good wife through in- 
nocent absences. 

A man speaks 
what he thinks; a wo- 
man speaks what she 
wants men to believe 
she thinks. 

There is only one 
thing in the world more 
rare than an _ honest 
man, and that is an 
honest woman. 

The past may be 
“lost and gone for- 
ever,” yet it has dis- 
counted the future of 
many a woman. 

Men are really at 
the bottom of a wo- 
man’s inconstancy. 
She never leaves one 


save for another. 
VADA AGNEW. 
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REFORM IN BUGVILLE. 
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they turned him down.” 
BULB —‘* Turned him down! 


Because he smoked."’ 
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ARTHUR’S EXPE- 
DIENTS. 


FROM a very early age 
Arthur possessed a 
remarkable capacity for 
extricating himself from 
difficulties which would 
have baffled an ordinary 
small boy. On one oc- 
casion, when about six 
years old, his mother sent 
him to the grocéry with 
a small jar for vinegar. 
Meeting with some diver- 
sion on the way, the name 
of the precise article 
wanted slipped his mem- 
ory. At the counter, 
with puckered brow, 
he stammered and _hesi- 
tated. “Mother wanth a 
pint of—a pint of ”"—when 
all at once his face cleared, 
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IN enueun. 


Mr. LizARD—** Darn those troublesome bugs! I can’t sit 
down to take a quiet smoke without being taken for a dragon.” 





and, lifting the jar confidently toward the man, he said, “ Pleathe, thir, thmell the jug.” 
Three years later, after a pitched battle with another boy, he was expelled in disgrace 
from the school. On nearing the house that evening the father was surprised to see his 
young hopeful standing guard over a line of boys with very serious faces, drawn up in 
Stepping forward, the boy explained: “ Father, 


military array along the front railings. 
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FOUGHT TO A DRAW. 
TiRED TomMmMiE—“* Dat lady offered ter gib me a whole pie if I’d draw some water. It wuz a terrible 
fight between my desire fer de pie an’ my nateral aversion ter hard work.” 
Lazy Luxe—‘‘ How did de scrap come out ?” 
TiRED Tommige—“‘ Oh, it ended in a draw.” 


cl 


Uy, 


Mr. BEETLE—** Who is that up there, Mrs. Bug, with a lantern ?” 
Mrs. Buc—** Why, don’t you know? That’s Mr. Diogenes-Firefly look 


ing for an honest bug.” 
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OUR SLANG. 


I've been expelled from 
school for fighting 
Johnny Watson, but 
these boys are my wit- 
nesses to prove that he 
hit me first.” _Where- 
upon each boy in turn 
delivered his testi- 
mony, all having evi- 
dently been well drilled. 
Needless to say, the 
wrath of the parent 
was not proof against 
the humor of the situ- 
ation — nor was the 
school superintendent, 


next morning. 
A. TONKS. 


POVERTY’S AD- 
VANTAGE, 
Brown —* Lord 
Rosebery says even a 
millionaire can onlyride 
one horse at a time.” 
Green—“ Yes; but 
a nothingaire circus- 


- performer can ride two 


at a time.” 


; ail) | 


‘* He’s got an awful nerve.” 











THE HAVOC OF THE HAMMOC 
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The Judge came by, and longed to stop, 





And then 
the ha 
mm 
ck took a drop, fy 


Ait 


NY 


He would have seen, had he but stayed, 
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WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
IN TOPSYTURVY LAND. 
Jackass—‘‘ G’wan, yo’! Mercy, dis is NOT BECOMING. 
de stubbornest man I eber drove.” He—“ Why didn't you wear your short skirt?” 


She— Because it’s not my long suit.” 
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THE WAY THEY USUALLY TURN OUT. 

MAN WITH A SCHEME—“‘ Say, old man, I'll let you in 
on the ‘ ground floor’ for five thousand.” 

THE OTHER FELLOW—‘‘ No, you won't. I've gone to 
sleep on two or three ‘ ground-floor’ propositions already, 
and when I awoke was usually up seventeen stories high 
and no elevator.” 
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1 am) “DOLLY GRAY”—UP TO DATE. 
ais, 


phete (000 Fre. Dolly! I must leave you, 
Though it breaks my heart to go, 
Something tells me I am needed 


BA ogi At the front, with ‘‘ Cash & Co.”— 
5 ON ines | ( Monday morning there’s a ‘* mark-down,” 
a to My two weeks are up to-day. 
et ° Hark! The ribbon-counter ’s calling. 
Seo- ereaa mas-J - 61. . ‘ 
( Good-bye, Dolly Gray ! OGDEN WARD. 
sei ita Sai AT A SARATOGA SPRING. 
Mrs. AMANDA Hawspuck—* The teacher writes an’ says thet John is associatin’ with ‘ pugs’— Joknson—* 1 tell you this water is pretty salt, 
‘Kid Finnegan,’ ‘ Kid Swatem,’ an’ the ‘ Pasadena Terror’—an’ he wants us to write to him an’tell — jgn’t jt >” 
him to quit it.” as e uh 
Mr. Hawnuck—‘‘ I guess we'll have ter dew it, Mandy, but it’ll be hard fer John. He allers wuz Smithers —“ Yes; it’s a regular corned-beef 
fond of dogs, an’ them pugs is such innercent little fellers, too!" cocktail.” 
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SHE DIDN’T THINK HE'D DIE. 


MaBEL (in the foreground)—‘' The new count at the hotel says that if I refuse to marry him he means to die within a month.” 
May—‘‘ Oh, well, everyone knows he is living beyond his means now.” 
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TRIKE! 


ing and a// are hurt. 
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pense so far.” 


THE. WRONG KIND. 


SHE goes to every play divinely gowned i> 
And keeps the programmes with devotion rare; RR 
Her walls with actors’ photographs abound, 
She tends them with a most devoted care. | , 
Unto the stage door oft she shyly wends : 
To see the mimic prince, street-clad, 


Oft missives brief with violets she sends 
To him, while love-dreams in her bosom 


Through all the glamour she can never see, 
The false is true within the playhouse 


And she believes with the simplicity 
Of the rapt child that hears the fairy tale. 
May the illusion ever o’er her sway x 
And make her life an endless matinée. 


. ‘S 
CIVILIZED THRIFT. = 


First Chinaman —“ But what is this indem- 
nity for? The powers have incurred no such ex- 


Second Chinaman —“ No, but this indemnity 
is to pay the expenses of whatever complications 
may arise between the powers.” 


THE MATINEE GIRL. 








WILLIE CATERPILLAR — ‘‘ Gee, mamma! just WHEN THEY GOT TOGETHER. 
think what a big butterfly that worm will make.” [7 WAS a slightly mixed gathering of golf balls, midway in the season. Some of the aged, 
grass-complexioned ones were in a querulous mood. 


THE BARE IDEA! 


HIS story has been 
going the rounds 
on one of our well- 
known Southern belles. 
It appears that one of ~- 
her flames came from 
New Orleans all the 
way to Tennessee to 
call upon her. She 
sent regretful word down by the 
bell-boy that she was sorry, but 
Mr. —— would have to excuse 
her, as she was “en négligée.” 
George Washington was horri- | 
fied; all his Southern delicacy 
rose up in rebellion ; but it is the 
duty of the servant to obey. 
George Washington went slowly 
down the stairs. Appearing in 
the parlors, he said, with a pre- 
liminary cough, “Awful sorry, 
Cap’en, but Miss B. can’t come 
down, ‘cause—hem—she's as naked as a jay.” 
The feelings of Mr. are not on record. 





EA) ( P} Hi] [ UZ, yp. — \ ; * \ EVIDENCE, 
2) Tif Resto poy NY Qs ‘+sLTERE’S an 
By \ article about 
society women who 
drink.” 

“The author 
was writing on 
space.” 

“ Why ?” 

“If not, he 
would have written 
on society women 
who don’t drink.” 














== oe NO USE. 
Ors Den: ilEZ Goldstein—“ E4 
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7 f| Abraham, vhy don’t 
. you fail?” 


KS Abraham—Pe- 


DANGEROUS GROUND. cause all de goots 
Wii Mouse —** Oh, dear! how will we ever get our i de store _ baid 
clothes? There's an infernal cat sitting right beside them.” fur mit cash,’ 






** Have you picked your tomato crop?” 
** No, but my chickens have.” 


“1 am dead tired of being ‘ driven’ to death,” grunted one. 

- “And I am sick of 
the ‘ hazards’ of the green,” 
remarked a _ would - be 
sport. 

“What a lot!’ 
wheezed a third. “ To be 
‘foozled’ by a cad and 
chased by a caddy.” 

The assemblage was 
“._ rapidly disqualifying itself 

* for spheres in the life of 
the suburbs by softening in this way 
when a fresh lily-white young ball 
with a caoutchoutic twang to its 
voice, cried audaciously : “ Humph! 
You are back-numbers not fit to be 
noodles in a Bowery soup! As for 
me, I agree with old Bill Shake- 
speare: ‘Damned be he who first 
cries “ Holed enough!”’” 
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‘ » oe 
A DEFINITION. 

** Say, pa! what’s connub-connubial bliss ?” 

** Who told ye thot ?” 

“**Tis in the book.” 

** T’row the book away.” 
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SINCE THE CANTEEN WAS CLOSED. 


’Twas pay-day at Fort Sheridan ; 
The coin came down the chute. 

The soldiers hit the Highland pike 
Like Tartars after loot. 


*Twas pay-day at Fort Sheridan, 
And Highland opened wide ; 
The foaming booze came o’er the bar 

In torrents like a tide. 


’Twas pay-day at Fort Sheridan ; 
The guard-house was a sight ; 
But it would take a Rudyard Kip 
To tell the story right. 
—Chicago News. 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


When the Transvaal war was at its height 
Paul Kriiger sent a commissioner to England 
to find out if there were any more men left 
there. The commissioner wired from London 
to say that there were four million men and 
women *‘ knocking about the town,” that there 
was no excitement, and that men were begging 
to be sent to fight the Boers. Kriiger wired 
back, ‘‘Go north.” The commissioner found 
himself in Newcastle eventually, and wired to 
Kriiger: ‘For God's sake, stop that war! 
England is bringing up men from hell, eight 
at a time, in er !” He had seen a coal-mine. 








YPSILANTI 


Perfect Fitting 
Health 


In all sizes and best materials, 
At Your Dealers. 
Send for booklet to the makers, 
HAY & TODD MFG. CO, 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 








TRIED IT ON A DOG, 
The other day a Hot Springs woodman hit 
Chief Crane’s dog with an axe because the 
brute stole his steak, which he had laid down 
fora moment. After reciting his canine troub- 
les to the mayor, his honor took out his pencil 
and wrote the following: 
Woodman, spare that dog ; 
Touch not a single bow-wow. 
In youth he stood by me, 
And I'll protect him now. Wow! 
—Arkansaw Thos. Cat. 


ONE OF THOSE ‘“ BEST-SELLING 
NOVELS.” 

A New York man who has written a book 
was telling about it the other day to a friend. 
‘** By the way,” said the author, ‘‘I would be 
delighted to give you a copy of my work if you 
care for it.” ‘* I should be more than pleased 
to have it,” was the reply; ‘‘ especially if you 
will write your name in it.” ‘‘All right. There 
is a book-store just around the corner. If you 
will accompany me we will go there and get it. 
I don’t happen to have a copy in my office just 
now.” After they had stopped to glance at 
some of the new things in the book-store, the 
author hailed a clerk, and, pushing his chest 
out very far, asked for the novel he had writ- 
ten. ‘* Yes, sir,” the clerk said. ‘* We have 
it around here somewhere, I believe; but you 
are the first one who has ever asked for a copy, 
and it may take me some time to find it. 
Wouldn't something else do just as well? We 
have a great many better books at the same 
price.”"— Washington Star. 


WILLI 


A LETTER FROM THE JANITOR, 
Mr. Topfloor—Dear Sir: Replying to your 
favor of January 15th, stating that you must 
have more heat in your flat, I take pleasure in 
informing you that the entire building is now 
thoroughly heated, and in expressing the hope 
that you are satisfied. 
July —, 1901. MIKE Mucerns, Janitor, 
—Baltimore American, 
































Use Ab- 
Drug- 


The best is not too good for you. 
bott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. 


a gists and grocers. 
The Sohmer Piano is so honestly made that 


continuous severe use will not impair its splen- 


oe en . 
did qualities of tone and action. Hello, central ! Give me one triple nought, 


south.” ‘‘ What?” ‘* Don’t you catch it? One 
zero, zero, zero, south.” ** Wh-a-t?” ‘‘ South 
one double nought nought.” ** Cant you speak 
plainer?” ‘*One thousand, south—ten hun- 
dred, south. Get it now?’ ‘*Oh, you mean 
south one ought double ought. All right.”— 


SHAVING 


AMS "soar; 


Mr, Meek—‘‘ It must be terrible to be an 
arctic explorer and have to eat your dogs or 
starve.” Fly Grafter—‘* That's right! I can 
speak somewhat from personal experience.” 
Mr, Meek—‘‘! didn’t know you were ever an 
arctic explorer.” ly Grafter—‘' I never was; 
but I once got stranded with an ‘ Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin’ troupe, and ever since it has kept me 
guessin’.”—Arkansaw Thos. Cat. 


A BOTTLE 
of EVANS’ 
ALE 


Adds a snap and imparts 
a vigor that doubles the 
enjoyment and benefits 
ofanouting *® %* % 


























Take it with you 

wherever you go 
Drink it 

wherever you are 










Brewed for the past 115 years by 
C.H. EVANS & SONS. Hudson. N. Y. 
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ass & LD BALTIMORE nS C7 wad vareut ovFice 


F 154 PER PACKAGE 


+ HAVANA rosea. 


~. EQUAL IN QUALITY TO THE Best IMPORTED, Claas 


if you cannot obtain them from your dealer, oe os us $5. 00 onde 
we will hove 100 Cuban Splits sent, express pre; 


‘Shampooing | 

















At this season of travel and of out-door life, the hair 
should be frequently washed with a pure neutral soap, 
remove the dust and cinders that collect, and to keep the 
scalp in a healthful condition. 

For cleansing the hair and scalp, nothing equals Williams’ 
Shaving Soap. 

A small piece of the soap produces a great mass of thick, 
creamy lather, which carries off every particle of dust or dan- 
druff, and leaves the hair soft, fluffy and silky. 

Williams’ Soap allays irritation, is cleansing and healing, 
and delightfully cooling and refreshing. A shampoo with this 
soap is great luxury on a hot day. Try it! 





TRIAL Tablet (sufficient for a dozen shampoos) for I. stamp. 








Williams’ Shaving Soap is exquisite for all toilet purposes. 
Package of 6 tablets by mail for 40c. if your dealer does not supply you. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 






(Sens) 
5 CIGARS 





LONDON 
PARIS 


DRESDEN 
SYDNEY 











So far the servant-girl has been fairly lucky 
in handling coal-oil in the Summer cottages.— 
Baltimore American, 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 





HITMANS 


Chocolates 


Gnfections ess 









eas 


|, from our near 








" BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
s All genuine Cuban Splits 
* bear ser seme om bends 
" sround packages. € © 














ike rate Key 






Don’t miss all of the 
sweet things of life. T: 
a box of WHITMAN’ ne 


For sale overywieee, 
Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate. 
Made in a minute with boiling i a 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Philadeiphia. 


solicited from distributers ia terri«- . * 
Sample Box costaiviag 12 Cigars mailed upon receipt of 35 Costs. 
KRAUS @ CO., Sole Manufacturers 
¢ # - BALTIMORE, MD..U.5. A. © © 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor. 22d St. 


6 natch SP & 











IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK 


CENTRAL. 








You will not get left 


If you Own 
One of the Reliable 


“Accurateto-the- Second” 


DUEBER-HAMPDEN 
WATCHES 


LOOK FOR THE NAME “DUEGER” IN CASE 
“John Hancock’? 21 Jewels. For Gentlemen 
“Special Ruilway’’ 23 Jewels. For Railway Men. 
“The 400” For Ladies. 

Our “Guide to Watch Buyers” Sent Free. 
The Dueber-Hampden Watch Works, - Canton, O. 








REJECTED. 

| He wrote her of his love, and begged she would 

not spurn it. 

(Ah! he was poor in everything but gall.) 

The daughter of the editor, alas! did not re- 

turn it, 
Because he hadn’t any stamps at all. 

—Catholic Standard and Times. 





GOOD GRAFT. 

The following anecdote was told to the late 
Augustus J. C. Hare by William Waldorf As- 
tor: ‘‘A man who was always late for every- 
thing, suddenly, one day, when he was expect- 
ing a party to stay with him, rushed home after 
all his guests had arrived. On the stairs he 
met a man, with whom, to make up for lost 
time, he shook hands most warmly, saying: 
‘Oh, my dear fellow, I'm so glad to see you! 
Do make yourself quite at home and enjoy 
yourself!’ It was a burglar, very much sur- 
prised at his cordial reception, for he was car- 
rying off all the valuables.” 


The Chinese exclusion act expires next year. 
It should be renewed, We have a right to in- 
vade China, but the yellow barbarian should 
be excluded from our shores. We stand for 
justice and freedom. He is a heathen and 


—| doesn’t know how to shoot.—Arkansaw Thos. 


Cat, 








Popper—* Tawklotz may be a great linguist, 
but I'll bet he doesn’t know what ‘ Uss hoiter’ 
means.” Hofper—‘* Well, what does it mean?” 
Popper —‘* Ice-water.” Hopper —‘*In what 
language?” Fofper—‘‘ Our baby’s.” —Phila- 
delphia Press. 








FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars. 


GORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 











SUMMER NUMBER JUDGE'S LIBRARY 
PRICE 10 CENTS. 


For sale at all News-stands or Judge Company, 


110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Associated Pelvic and 
Retiex Nervous diseases 
cured to stay cured. 
Interesting book, fully illustrated, 
and professional opinion, sent 


A DO NOT WEAR A \ 
A} SUSPENSORY 
oll Ox “REE to those who describe 


-G 
Foon ¥ | § 
7 THROW their case fully and enclose ten 
ITAWA | cents to prepay sealed postage, 


D. D, RICHARDSON, M.D.,126 Michigan Ave., Chicago 














To POSTER COLLECTORS. 


The two handsome posters in colors, 








WILL DO! 








will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 


a 


THIS PRICE IS FOR 


we we we 


Address 





recently issued by the publishers of 


JUDGE 


and 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


(Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 


THE PAIR. 








Judge Company, 


110 FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK. 


VARICOCELE 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 








SOMETHING TO LOOK FORWARD TO. 


FIRST LUMBERMAN —“‘ Say, Bill, when this timber contract is done, what’s you 
and me to do ?” 
SECOND LUMBERMAN —‘‘ Go down to Washington and git a job edgin’ axes. The 


paper says everybody in the hull bilin’ place is got one to grind.” 











plorado 


acrunn $25.00 


RETURN 


UTAH $40.92 


DATES OF SALE—AUG. 1st TO 10TH. SEPT. 1st TO 9TH. 
These rates are from Chicago, and correspondingly low from 
other points. Low rates all summer on the luxurious trains 


THE COLORADO SPECIAL 
One Night to Denver. 


THE OVERLAND LIMITED 
Two Nights to Utah. 


These two fast trains leave Chicago daily and provide the best 
of everything. Send 4c. stamp for ‘‘Colorado Illustrated.’’ Par- 
ticulars of any agent, or address 














PRINCIPAL AGENCIES:—461 Broadway, New York; 601 Chestnut St., Phila- 
delphia ; 368 Washington St., Boston; 301 Main St., Buffalo; 212 Clark St., 
Chicago; 435 Vine St., Cincinnati; 507 Smithfield St., Pittsburg; 234 Super- 
ior St., Cleveland; 17 Campus Martius, Detroit; 2 King St., Toronto, Ont. 


Chicago, Union Pacific & North-Western Line 


























Order some 


(elocktails” 


Sent Home To-day. 


You will then have on 
your own sideboard a better 
cocktail than can be served 
over any bar in the world. 
A cocktail is substantially 
a blend of difierent liquors, 
and all blends improve with 


age. 
” The “Club Cocktails” 
are made of the best of 
liquors ; made by actual 
weight and measurement. 
No guesswork about them. 
Ask your husband at 
breakfast which he prefers 
—a Manhattan, Martini, 
Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin, Vetmouth or 
York —and then surprise 
him with one at his dinner 








Se von ARTE 


MM i For sale by all 
Fancy Grocersand Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartiord, Conn. 














of the corn-crop takes the starch out of the 
market '|—Philadelphia Record. 


BLIGGIN’S MARE, 

They tell a tale of Bliggin’s mare— 
She came of blooded stock, 

But she was sure to cut up mean 
Before she’d gone the block. 

She’d strike a nobby step or two, 
But mostly, as a rule, 

She’d hang her head and stumble on 
And shamble like a mule. 


Now, Bliggin tried most every plan 
To train that mare aright ; 

He had a trainer rub her down 
And ’tend her day and night. 

The harness was in keeping with 
A thoroughbred’s proud state, 

Yet all the time the beast would move 
With that unseemly gait. 


At last the hat fad struck the town— 
The hatted horse, that is— 

And Bliggin got a Paris hat 
For that fine nag of his. 

With roses on her bonnet bright, 
She trotted out right gay. 

It only goes to show—oh, well, 
lt shows it, anyway. 

—Josh Wink, in Baltimore American, 


No wonder that the reported partial failure 








‘PUDDINGS 
PIES anv ICES 


are wonderfully improved 
by simply add: 
a few 


EAGLE 


A 
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ing 





MARASCHINO 
CHERRIES 


They ’re Always Fresh 
and Well-Selected, nee 
INSIST ON Ira" 


The Eagle Brand 





N NN 
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A WORD TO MARY E, WILKINS. 


Oh, why don’t you marry him, Mary, 
And get it over and through? 

Don't you hold off for a whim, Mary ; 
It takes but a minute or two, 


We're losing our faith in you, Mary, 
And the tales of love you've told. 
You've so often made one of two, Mary, 
We think you should be more bold. 

It isn’t so hard as you think, Mary. 

he priest says a word or two, 

While you shut your eyes and blink, Mary, 
And but have to say ‘I do.” 


And when the whole thing is through, Mary, 
You'll see how easy it’s been ; 
And no more you'll fret and stew, Mary, 
If at night you keep him in. 
—New York Evening Sun, 


never mixed business with sporting. On the 
race-course he had no use for the plug.—A/- 
bany Argus. 


The late Pierre Lorillard, the tobacco king, 





EARL & WILSON S 


/~ COLLARS CUFFSRSHIRTS 


( i|| 
(( BEST IN THE WORLD. 








two New York hackmen. 
that it won the strike.—Zouisville Courier- 
Journal, 





BEAUTIFUL CUIDE 
TO 
PAN-AMERICAN 
EXPOSITION 





Containing Best Map of Grounds Ever 
Made, Is published by the 


Lackawanna 


Railroad 





Send 4 cents in stamps to T. W. Lee, 
26 Exchange Place, New York City. 





The newspapers report that lightning struck 
They do not say 
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Perfection of 50 Years 


Back of each glass of Schlitz Beer there 
is an experience of fifty years. 


In 1848, in a hut, Joseph Schlitz be- 


gan brewing. 


of today; but it was honest. 


Not beer like Schlitz beer 


It was the 


best beer an American had ever brewed. 


This 
methods. 
perfection. 


great brewery today has new 
A half century has taught us 
But our principles are 50 


years old; our aims are unaltered. Schlitz 


beer is still brewed, without regard to ex- 


ense, according to the best that we know. 
P ) g 


We send experts to Bohe- 
mia to select for us the best 
hops in the world. 

An owner of the business 
selects the barley, and buys 
only the best that grows. 

A partner in our concern 
supervises every stage of the 
brewing. 

Cleanliness is not carried 
to greater extremes in any 
kitchen than here. 


Purity is made imperative. 
All beer is cooled in plate 
glass rooms, in filtered air. 
Then the beer 1s filtered, 
Then it is sterilized, after be- 
ing bottled and scaled. 

We age beer for months in 
refrigerating rooms before it 
goes out. Otherwise Schlitz 
beer would cause biliousness, 
as common beer does. 


Ask for beer, and you get the beer that 


best suits your dealer. 


He may care more 


for his profit than your health. 


Ask for Schlitz, 
and you get the 
best beer that the 
world ever knew. 


Ask for the brewery bottling. 


d. lL. STACK 








SHAMROCK II. and CONSTITUTION 





ya 


A beautiful 
reproduction in 
colors of Frank 
H. Scuect’s superb 
water-coler painting 
of the great yachts 

which are to 


contest for the 





America’s Cup. 


“MANOEUVRING 





Copyright, 1901, by JupGz Company. 


we 
SIZE, 
PRINTED ON PLATE 
Paper, IN E1GuT 
Co tors. 
Copy. 


mail, postpaid, 


Address 
Judge Company, 


New York, 


ya 


164% x 22% inches 


Price, 10 Cents per 


Will be forwarded by 


on receipt.of price. 


110 FIFTH AVENUE, 


| 





es 



















IF ONLY! 
If Care were not the waiter 
Behind a fellow’s chair, 
When easy-going sinners 
Sit down to Martin dinners 
And life’s swift stream flows straighter— 
By Jove! it would be rare 
If Care were not the waiter 
Behind a fellow’s chair. 


If wit were always radiant 
And wine were always iced, 
And bores were kicked out straightway 
Through a convenient gateway, 
Then down the years’ long gradient 
*Twere sad to be enticed, 
If wit were always radiant 
And wine were always iced. 
—Mortimer Collins. 














hest Grade, Purest Beverage in the 
Wands as Beideneed tp being awarded the 


Gold Medal 


At the PARIS EXPOSITION of 1900 
in Competition against the World, the 
highest and only award. 


Better than Imported: 
4> AMERICAN 
PRODUCT a 


On Sale at Clubs, Hotels, Cafes and by 
Leading Purveyors. 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 
lighten work and lessen worry. At grocers 
and druggists. 


** He’s an egoist of the worst kind,” said the 
first actor, speaking of another. ‘* He's deter- 
mined to be different from everyone else in his 
profession.” ‘‘Considering that determina- 
tion,” remarked Pepprey, ‘* how can he be an 
egoist ?”—Catholic Standard and Times. 











**Daubs has painted a dreadfully bad pict- 
ure. What shall I say about it?” ‘* You can 
safely say it is full of individuality.”—Zondon 
Tit- Bits, 


Made by 
THE VARTRAY WATER CO., 
Buffalo, N. ¥., U.S. A. 











ALL HE ASKED. 


Mr. GorTrox (severely)—‘* There must be a check to this extravagance.” 
CuHoi1.y Gorrox—"' Exactly, pop. Make it for about a thousand.” 





A New Society Magazine — Satirical and Witty 
Published Monthly 
Out August Ist Price 10 Cents 


AT ALL BOOK.SELLERS 
Beautifully Printed and Illustrated 


The Route of the LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 
is through the “Switzerland of America.” 














A STRIKING 


JouN JOHNSON, lo! a pious wight, 
Stood high with well-bred folk, 
And ne’er was struck by storm or blight 

Until he got a stroke. 


Oh, dreary day! oh, weary day! 
For wife and lass and lad, 

When Fortune called for diamonds 
And clubs were all they had. 


This is no silly golfing 
The truth unsullied 


EXAMPLE. 


They supped no more on tender quail, 
They sipped champagne no more ; 

Unopened was the father’s mail, 
Closed fast his office-door. 


The family grew white and lean, 
And blackly to him spoke 

And blew him up; but on the green 
All day he tried his stroke. 


sell— 
is: 


That though John Johnson stayed quite well, 


It paralyzed his biz. 


EDWIN L., SABIN, 





MRS. JEPSON’S W 


EATHER NERVES. 


By R. K. Munkittrick. 


PERHAPS the queerest part of Mrs. Jep- 

son’s make-up is her weather nerves. 
There are doubtless many people with 
weather nerves, but I never knew anyone 
else with this trouble or ailment that was 
affected by it in quite the same way that 
Mrs. Jepson is. If I may so put it, Mrs. 
Jepson is a series of sets of weather nerves, 
and she has nerves for every kind of weath- 
er. There is the set of nerves that is put 
in action by the cloudy day, the rainy day, 
the gray day, and every other kind of day. 
She also has snow-storm nerves and nerves 
that are made active by humidity. Now, 
during a rainy day she becomes dissatisfied 
with the appointments of the house, no mat- 
ter what they may be, and then she makes 
a parlor and a library table change places, 
and takes the Carlo Dolci from the dining- 
room and puts it in the hall, and takes the 
Adirondack etching from the hall and hangs 
it in the living-room. And on the next 
rainy day she will change them all back. 
Mr. Jepson recently caused her great men- 
tal pain when he told her that a good spell 
of rainy weather would completely wear the 
furniture out; and when she told him what 
a horrid brute he was for making such a 
remark, he told her that one kind of weather 
right straight along would kill her because 
of the awful monotony of the work in which 
it would involve her, and this did not put 
her in a better humor. Only the endless 
variety of the American climate, he contin- 
ued, could save her from the lunatic-asylum, 
and she should therefore be thankful that 
once in a while there was a brisk east wind 
to cause her to let up on the furniture to 
give the dog a bath. How strange that she 
should want to give the dog a bath when- 
ever the wind blew from the east! and how 
much stranger that the dog should run out 
every morning to ascertain from which quar- 
ter the wind was blowing before he could 
know whether he might spend the day in 
peace on the Japanese-silk sofa-cushions or 
be compelled to seek safety under the barn! 
But most of all Mr. Jepson disliked the 
weather most that sent his wife forth on a 
shopping expedition, even if she remembered 
him generously in her purchases. And he 
also disliked the weather that so affected 
her nerves as to send her to the opera to 
seek the consoling influence of music that 
her depression might be overcome. 

Mr. Jepson made a great deal of fun 
of his wife’s nerves. One day he asked her 
if she thought there could be a climatic 
combination that would cause her to tear 
the passementerie off her shirt-waist, give it 
to the kitten to play with, and then kill the 
parrot, stuff it with prunes, and perch it on 
the best hat of the servant-girl before she 
could “ give notice.” 





This naturally upset Mrs. Jepson quite 
as much as could a Nile-green sky over a 
mouse-colored day lit by the old-gold draper- 
ies of a fading woodland and an ice-wagon 
joggling down the road. I will not attempt 
to give her reply, as I know that even the 
English language has its limitations; but I 
will say that Mrs. Jepson wanted to know if 
she hadn’t a right to her weather nerves 
when she couldn't help having them, or be- 
ing a victim of them. Mr. Jepson, having 
a keen sense of humor, said that it was ex- 
tremely unfortunate that the weather nerves 
that set her at moving heavy furniture 
around did not appreciate his financial con- 
dition sufficiently to drive her to doing 
something more useful. He thought that, 
if she could be driven by a rainy day to do- 
ing the weekly washing, that rain would be 
quite as desirable for his pocket as for the 
successful development of the crops; and 
he furthermore argued that, as she would 
then enjoy the washing, even as she enjoyed 
the changing about of the pictures and fur- 
niture, all would be well. He thought that 
the weather ought to drive her to doing the 
family mending instead of to the washing 
of the dog; and that instead of sending her 
off on an expensive and unnecessary shop- 
ping tour, it should have the salutary effect 
of opening her financial eyes and causing 
her to see how she could save money by 
staying home and going without a new 
gown, and by covering the straw hat with 
velvet for the winter and the velvet hat with 
straw for the summer. 

One day she became so ‘exasperated 
that she could stand it no longer. 

“Why don’t you,” she asked sarcastic- 
ally, as she drew herself up theatrically to 
her utmost inch, “ find a climate that is al- 
ways such as affects my nerves in a way to 
suit your fancy, and take me there to live?” 

He remained silent, and she continued : 

“ Perhaps you think that such a climate 
does not exist outside of Paradise.” 

“Tt exists right here, my dear—right 
here,” he finally said, “ but it is misdirected.” 

“T don’t understand you.” 

And thus the brute replied: 

“T will explain. It is misdirected be- 
cause it inspires you to move the furniture 
around instead of to do the housework. 
You just use your will-power so that your 
nerves will be superior to the weather inso- 
much as you will be able to select the kind 
of work that will do us the most good. 
Then there will be no wear and tear on the 
household effects, and you will be able to 
do all the work, until the first thing you 
know we shall be able to get along without 
a servant at all, and that will mean wealth 
and happiness beyond all doubt.” 

But Mrs. Jepson was in tears. 
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THE WORLD’S BEST 
BY EVERY TEST 
Geld Medals at New Orleans, 1885; 
Chicago, 1893; Paris, 1900. If local 
dealers cannot supply it, address the 
distillers, BERNHEIM BROS, Louis- 
ville, Ky. 





«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





As Clean as 
nlolaakceetaatate(c 


ei 2 
END E! 








Lazy Liver 


“f have been troubled a great deal 
With a torpid liver, which produces consti 
tion. I found CASCARETS to be all you cla 
for them, and secured such relief the first trial, 
that I purchased another supply and was com- 
pletely cured. Ighall only be too glad to rec- 
ommend Cascarets whenever the opportunity 


is presented." ° MITH, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 









2920 Susquehanna Ave., 


CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


FROM “HAWTHORN AND LAVENDER." 
Dearest, when I am dead, 
Make one last song for me: 
Sing what I would have said— 
Righting life’s wrong for me. 


Tell them how, early and late, 
Glad ran the days with me, 
Seeing how goodly and great, 
Love, were your ways with me. 
—W. E. Henley. 


_ There are easier things than wearing a wilt- 
ing collar and being in love at the same time. 
—New York Press. 


If the time wasted in gossip were spent in 
work some of us would be richer in mind, in 
body, and in breeches. — 7he Schoolmaster. 















PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


IN ACTION 


See how it works. Feel how 
comfortable it is. The only 
suspender that adjusts itself 
to every bend of the body. 
Trimm will not rust. 
Avoid imitations. Get the gen- 
jm uine, with the word * Presi- 
dent” on the buckles. Every 
pair guaranteed. For sale 
everywhere, or by mail 50c. 


C. A. EDGARTON MFG. 
COMPANY, 
Box 272, Shirley, Mass. 














HE GAVE HER A ‘“ WALL-FLOWER.” 



































—— my compliments, yet !” 








CHEW 


Beeman’s 


The 








Pleasant, Palatable. Potent. Taste Good, Dc 
Good, Never Sicken, W eaken, or Gripe, 10c, 25¢. 0c 


«- CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 


Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. 320 


NO-TO-BAG fic to Obie react Habe 








BLANK BOOK and made to order by 


FINDLER & WIBEL, 


121 Nassau Street, New York. 


All kinds keptin stock 








Original 





Gum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WARHHOUSE, 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO CRDER. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning Jupez when answering advertisements. 


All Others Are Imitations. 

















THE RESORTER. 


A Handsomely Illustrated Monthly for Health and 
Pleasure-seekersa. Four months, 25 cts.; eight months, 
50 cts. Send two-cent stamp for specimen cont. 

New York: 13 ASTOR ACE. 





If itisn’tan Eastman, itisn’ta Kodak 


KODAK 


quality and Kodak 
film quality have 
made the Kodak 
way the sure way 





in picture taking. 
EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail. 


Rochester, N. Y. 





Ifitisn’tan Eastman, itisn’ta Kodak 

















Jnper’s Linea Ry is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 





An old-fashioned i: 
Whiskey made 

just as it was a 
century ago. 


Old 
Overholt 


Bottled in Bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. 
















PITTSBURG. 











mil is famous for keep- 


ing the skin soft and 
delicate because the 
healing ingredients [i 
are in the powder. §f 
Put it on with a fi, 
small piece of ¥ 
chamois skin. 





alt 





ws NEN. me age 
I COLLAR EFS 
ARE THE BEST 

BUY THEM. 












CENTS 


make 25 PER 
CENT. COM- 
MISSION by gettin 
orders for our TEAS, C 
FEES, EXTRACTS, SPICES 
and BAKING POWDER. 
Special Presents or Checks. 
Freight paid. New terms free. 


Great American Tea Co., 
P. O. Box, 289, Dept. J. 
31 and 33 Vesey St., New York. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send 
you all newspaper clippings which 
May appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper 
and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Europe is searched for your notices. Hsnry KomReikE, 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


LOOD 








POISON 


Primary. Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 


Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
same guaranty. If you have taken mercury, iodide potash, 





and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Hatr or Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. 
Capital, ,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases. 
We have cured the worst cases In 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
Book Free. 











Press OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


Juper’s Lrsrary is full of purefun. No politics. 108, 









pore tts. 
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c PA wa<' 
AMERICAN 
FAIR 


. 


4 Sores | , 











A GOOD OLD EMERALD GREEN. 
Toomry—“ Thry a little ‘cream-de-mint’ in yez whiskey, Ahearn!” 
AHEARN—“ But ain’t it a French dhrink ?”’ 
ToomEy—‘‘ It may hova French name, but the color is pure Irish; dhrink up, mon!’ 









































COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. : ween: 
IT MAKES ALL THE DIFFERENCE. Sackett & wilnelms iho & Pig ‘ 


Hocxstg1n—“ Iss it a diamond? Ach! der cutting is imberfect, der stone iss off color, t’ere iss tree flaws in it—Vatt ! I wouldn’t loan—~”’ 


CUSTOMER (angrily) —“ But I don’t wish a loan! I want you to value it, and I'll pay ~~ for your trouble !”’ 
Hockstein—"Ach! Vhy didn’t you say so—it’s a peaudiful stone. A pure white, flawless gem uhf der feerst vawter; feefty cents, blease !”” 








